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WHAT SHE LEARNED AT THE ART SCHOOL. 


The Instructor: YOUR NOSE IS TOO LONG AND TOO SHARP, AND 
YOUR FACE TOO THIN AND PEAKED. YOUR ENTIRE FIGURE IS TOO 
th Uo. SLENDER. YOUR WAIST SHOULD BE LARGER. 
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Solid 


(Exclusively. ) 





WaltTinc Mrec Co. 


Silversmiths, 


Silver 


MARK 





Broadway & 18th St., 


NEW YORK. 





OF STERLING QUALITY Pots FINE 
EVERY ARTICLE BEARING OUR TRADE-MARK, 
THEREFORE PURCHASERS 
SECURE ENTIRE FREEDOM 
FROM FALSE IMPRESSIONS. 





WE MAKE SOLID SILVER ONLY, . 





AYMOND’S 
R VACATION 
EXCURSIONS. 


ALL TRAVELING EXPENSES INCLUDED. 


FLORIDA 
and CUBA. 


Two Grand Tours in January, including visits to 
8t Augustine, the Ocklawaha and St John’s Rivers, 
Palatka, Ormond, Tampa, Winter Park, Rockledge 
and Lake Worth, with prolonged stays at the Hotel 
Ponce de Leon, the Tampa Bay Hotel, and the Hotel 
Royal Poinciana, 

The Cuba Parties will sail from Port Tampa on 
the Olivette or its mate, of the Plant Steamship Line, 
and spend One Week in Havuna. 

Special Trains of Elegant Pullman Vestibuled 
Sleeping and Dining Cars will be employed for the 
rail journeys. ° 

The Tickets pane the holders to prolong their 
stay in Florida, if desired, and to return North with 
any one of Five Parties under Special Escort, 
or on Any Regular Train until May 31. 

ta Send for descriptive book. 


Raymond & Whitcomb, 
31 East Fourteenth St., Lincoln Building, 
Union Square, New York. 


296 Washington St., Boston. 20 South 10th St,, Phila. 


HYGEIA HOTEL, 


OLD POINT COMFORT, VA. 





Unrivalled as a health and pleasure 
resort. Air balmy and full of life giving 
ozone. New plumbing throughout and 
perfect drainage and other sanitary arrange- 
ments. Send for descriptive pamphlet. 
Pamphlet and information in New York 
at The Outlook, 13 Astor Place. 


F. N. PIKE, MANAGER. 





HILTON, HUGHES & UD. 


Successors to A. T. STEWART & CO. 


Our Great January Sale 


In all departments. Prices in many instances 50 per cent. 
under manufacturing cost. 


LINEN DEPARTMENT. 


None but best qualities, that last.| Full size hemstitched 5 
Cheap, poor grades are dear at any Linen Sheets, actual val- 3. 





price. ue 5.00 pair, a 
HUCK TOWELS. | Hemstitched Linen Pil- 
No. 1, hemmed, value ) 15 | low Cases, were 1.00 715° 
2.50 doz., . e -S | pair, a ae 
No. 2, all linen hemmed, | 8-4 Irish Table Damask, ) 63° 
as + se % | way under regular} ana 
No. 3, same, with plain | prices, , “ 


fringe, 24x45, 

No. 4, celebrated webs, 
old bleached, with fan- 
cy borders, ° 


1s 


None of these three lots ever 
seen at less than 3.75 doz. 


Damask Dinner 
size: 


Napkins, full 


1,75 doz. 
2,15 doz. 


2.25 qualities at 
2.50 qualities at 
3.50 qualities at 





THE ENTIRE BLOCK, 
Broadway, 4th Ave. 9th and 10th Sts. 
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COPYRIGHT FOR GREAT BRITAIN BY JAMES HENDERSON 
UNDER THE ACT OF 1891. 


2 x 75 doz. 





Stern BroS 


are now displaying their 
Spring Importations 
of 


Cotton 
Dress Goods 


consisting of 

Irish and Scotch Dimities, 
Madras Ginghams, 

English Lawns and Batiste 
Mousseline Broderie, 
French Organdies, 

Wash Silk Ginghams, 
Mid‘othian Zephyrs, 

Fancy Printed Sateens, 


=? 


Also 
Campbric, Nainsook and Swiss 


Embroideries 
with 

Exclusive Novelties in 
Embroidered Robes. 


West 23d St. 
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TOM IS SO VERY PUNCTILIOUS AND IN THIS CASE WAS ESPECI- 


ALLY ANXIOUS ABOUT PRODUCING A GOOD IMPRESSION. BUT THE 
FLORIST MADE THE MISTAKE OF SENDING WITH THE ROSES THE 
CARD THAT BORE THE INSCRIPTION: ‘‘DO THE BEST YOU CAN 
FOR TWO DOLLARS.” 








SHE HAD CAUSE FOR FEAR. 


AMMA,” said the cannibal beauty to her maternal 
ancestor, “I am really alarmed at Mr. Kinkey’s 

intense passion for me.” 

“Why, my dear?” 

“Only last night he declared I was sweet enough to eat.” 


if § 


In childish innocence essayed 





PAST AND PRESENT. 


HERE was a time when every maid, 
Around the fire-place blocking, 


To hang thereby her 





But now this fashion has gone by, 
And there are sundry rumors 
This year that every girl on high 
Will elevate her 








HIS NERVES GAVE THE LIE. 
IMSON: I can never put confidence in the word of 
Gimble again: 
WEED: Why? 


Jimson: Because he told me that the chap who plays the 
cornet in the fourth floor back is a composer. 











‘* LOCK DER DOOR, JIM, AN’ KEEP DE PERLICE OUT; DIS FIGHT 
IS A-GOIN’ TER BE A RECORD BREAKER !” 





A LOVING FATHER. 


OBBINS: I'm troubled with insomnia. 
Doctor: I can cure you of that. 
“Yes, I know; but we want to keep the baby, doctor.” 








HE NEW YORK GIRL: Lord Dumley, did you 

ever hear the joke about the museum keeper who had 

two skulls of St. Paul; one when he was a boy and the 
other when he was a man? 


THE ENGLISHMAN: No; what is it? 
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HANKS to the insomnia of a vigilant press, 
large numbers of Americans have lately been 
enabled to concern themselves once more with the 
affairs of the Astor family, and to experience a 
considerable degree of agitation over the apparent 
failure of the New York Astors to show a proper 
consciousness of the recent bereavement in the 
family of their London cousins. Without enquiring 
into the precise degree of unconcern the New York 
Astors have shown, or probing the report that it 
was due to the unwillingness of the London Astors 
to communicate with them, it is possible to see 
clearly enough that after generations of close unity 
the two branches of the Astor family have drifted 
a good way apart. It is a pity. It is neither 
pleasant for the Astors nor edifying to the public. 
There would seem to be no real necessity for it 
either. 
* * * 
HERE are enough things in the 
world to satisfy all the Astors— 
enough money, enough elbow room, 
enough building material, enough pre- 
cedence, enough yachts, enough things 
worth having and enough tomfoolery of 
every sort. This being the case, the 
Astors on their own account and as a 
matter of public duty, ought to get 
together and agree on some equitable 
basis of partition according to which a 
due and suitable enjoyment of the pomps 
and vanities of this highly interesting 
world may be secured to each branch of 
the family, without prejudice to the maintenance of such 
relations between the London and the New York Astors as 
befit the intercourse of Christian cousins. It would be easy 
to find arbitrators fit to settle all the Astors difficulties if the 
Astors would only consent, Bishop Potter, Mr. Joseph 
Choate, and Mr. Heriry White, late of London, would make 
a commission upon the discretion of which both of the 
Astor branches could surely depend. 


















OME time, when the world is 
wiser and juster than it is now, 
newspapers will delay their eulogies 
on deceased capitalists until such 
a time as the capitalists’ wills 
can be added to their record. A 
man’s will is an important par- 
ticular of his conduct, especially if 
he is a very rich man. A worthy 
New York banker whose just praises 
lately swelled the obituary columns 
of scores of newspapers, left a will 
‘ by which one of his sons 
‘was disinherited. A saga- 
cious contemporary says 
that in so doing he disre- 
garded the great unwritten 
commandment which says to parents: ‘Honor thy sons 
and thy daughters that thy days may be blessed in the land.” 
There is much sense in that commandment, and it cannot 
be disregarded with impunity. 
* * * 
ACES for the America’s cup help to 
make our summers lively, and LIFE 
is glad that one is booked for this year. The 
American Cup Committee have come 
very well out of their dispute with the 
Royal Yacht Squadron. To make a 
race they made all the concessions 
they could, but did not concede 
what they ought not to have con- 
ceded. If Lord Dunraven wins 
the cup he will have earned it, and 
if he keeps it he will have to keep 
on earning it from year to year. 
* * * 
HE remedy suggested by Dr. Birbeck Hill, visiting 
Britisher, for the periodical American over-excitement 
about college football is ‘ charge nothing and do not provide 
seats. Then you will not be troubled by large crowds.” 
It is a simple plan and would probably be effectual. 
* * * 











T is proposed to name the Suez 
canal after De Lesseps. Very 
good! He was a great man and 
deserves such a distinction. 
The Panama canal, too, might 
bear somebody’s name. Is 
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SOMETHING NEW. 


i ae idea suggested by this picture is at the disposal of the ladies and gentlemen mentioned 
if they care to use it. 

As a means of advertising it is not, of course, as far reaching as the columns of a daily 
paper, because the names cannot be read by so many people, but it would have the serious 
advantage of forcing the immediate neighborhood to realize the owners’ presence. It seems 
to us that the novelty of the idea is of considerable value. We think it has never been used, 
and we see no reason why, as a social advertiser, it should not become as effective as that of 
advertising the boxholders on the opera programmes. It might be less satisfying to the 
advertisers in one way, as it does not enable you to look upon the owner of the names. 
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However, it would always 
possess the tremendous 
advantage of impressing, 
in a realistic manner, all 
pedestrians as they passed 
the house. The quality 
and degree of the im- 
pression would depend 
necessarily upon the indi- 
viduality of the passer-by. 
Many strong men would 
greet it with composure, 
while certain..weaker and 
more sensitive natures 
might possibly experience 
a slight attack of illness. 
But the usual effects 
would not differ from 
those of the opera or the 
customary repetition in 
the society column. 








BOUND TO OCCUR, 








TO MAKE SURE. 


ASHAWAY: You 
believe in the effi- 
cacy of prayer, uncle. But 
suppose a chicken from 
your neighbor’s yard 
should hop by your 
kitchen door and you 
should get down on your 
knees and pray for that 
chicken to enter, do you 
think your prayer would 
be answered ? 

UNCLE EBony: I 
mos’ sartinly do,sah. But 
in dat case, sah, I should 
sprinkle a few grains af 
co’n on the step. 


ALF a loaf is better 
than no vacation. 
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THE GROWTH OF GREATNESS. Ill. 
WILLIE HOHENZOLLERN. 
FROM A PHOTOGRAPH TAKEN WHEN TWO YEARS OF AGE, 


HE HON. WM. HOHENZOLLERN, of Berlin, Germany, is one 
of the most prominent members of the 400 of that promising city. 
He comes from one of its oldest families, and his name always appears 
in the public prints when he attends a coming-out reception or a dog- 
fight. He owns enough pairs of trousers even to entitle him to 
membership in New York’s most exclusive clubs. Notwithstanding all 
these advantages, both inherited and acquired, he is an unassuming 
and modest gentleman, who in his shrinking from public notice and 
from all idea of self-advancement, reminds one of the gentle violet. 
Mr. Hohenzollern has held several important offices under the 
German Government, and there has never been the slightest intimation 
that his accounts were not correct or that he accepted bribes from 
saloon-keepers or policy-dealers. He has many accomplishments, and 
is a well-known leader of the German, besides speaking that language 
with the fluency of a native. He also writes poetry, which he finds no 
difficulty in getting printed. He has lately written a song entitled 
‘* Aegir,” which promises to become as popular and fatal as ‘* Sweet 
Marie” or ‘‘ Two Little Girls in Blue.” He has written a number of 
charming and flattering accounts of himself, which appeared in Ameri- 
can publications over the modest zom de plume, ‘‘ Poultney Bigelow.” 
Mr. Hohenzollern succeeded his father in business at a very early 
age, and is still conducting it at the old stand very much to his own 
satisfaction. His kindheartedness was shown at once by his prompt 
retirement from further hard labor of one Bismarck, an old and 
trusted employee of the concern. Mr. Hohenzollern is still, young, a 
defect for which he is not responsible, and which time may be relied 
upon to cure. He married early in life a young woman of good 
family, and up to the present writing has never been arrested for 
wife-beating. Altogether Mr. Hohenzollern is an interesting person 
and fully entitled to the prominence we give to him by printing his 
portrait at various stages of development. It is true that he has not 
yet paid up his last year’s subscription to L1FE, but we assure our readers 
that we have no feeling against this gentleman, and also that we are 
not attempting to gain his favor by complimenting him. 









INGLENOOK CRITICISM AND. TRAVEL. 


F there is a time when the lover of reading is more 
than ever assured that he has acquired a taste that is 

one of the sure consolations of youth or age, it is just at this 
season of long evenings and outrageous storms which make 
the man with engagements glad to break them, and the man 
without satisfied that he is not popular. Indeed the man who 











BILL HOHENZOLLERN. 
AT THE AGE OF TWELVE. 
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THE EMPEROR WILLIAM 


AS HE APPEARS AT THE BREAKFAST TABLE, 
TAKEN LAST SUNDAY. 


FROM A PHOTOGRAPH 








can Start, at five minutes’ notice, on strange and adventurous 
journeys into far countries uncharted on the maps, with no 
other preparation than wheeling a chair before’a fire and 
under a lamp, is far richer than the owner of a steam yacht 
(without the taste for reading) who, to change his environ- 
ment and renew his mental furniture, must put half a 
hundred men to work and burn much coal, and travel 
through leagues of stormy sea. Of course the ideal con- 
dition of man is to have both the taste for reading and the 
steam yacht—a beautiful combination of means and ends 
which will feed each other so long as there is a book on the 
cabin shelf or coal in the bunkers. 

For the man who can only afford to burn his coal in small 
quantities on his library hearth, a satisfying book is Hamilton 
W. Mabie’s new series of “‘ My Study Fire’? (Dodd & Mead). 
It is a book full of a real love of good reading—not of 
esoteric things, but of the books written in a human, kindly 
way. One always feels in reading Mr. Mabie’s essays that 
he had a thoroughly enjoyable evening when he was reading 
the books he writes about, and an equally pleasant time 
when he was writing about the books he had read. If you 


ste) 


are moved by this feeling to follow his example, you will be 
led into profitable and pleasant company, and have many a 
fine journey that started at the study fire. 
* * * 
‘HERE are plenty of young men in this country who 
write short stories and novelettes, but hardly half a 
dozen with the time and industry to make even an attempt 
at historical writing. It is therefore a novel thing to find on 
the reviewer's table a serious history like Edward T. Blair’s 
‘Henry of Navarre” (Lippincott), and to know that it is not 
the product of a college professor’s scholarly researches, but 
of a young man’s ambition to put his reading, study and 
travels into a serviceable and permanent form. The subject 
and period are among the most romantic in history, and Mr. 
Blair’s narrative has the merit of unusual compactness of 
statement, so that every page is full of clearly expressed ih- 
formation, without unnecessary rhetoric. The description of 
the last days of Henry is particularly good. The abundant 
illustrations were collected by the author from original 
sources, and many of them have not been heretofore avail- 
able for the general public. 
* x & 
NEW Scotch writer has come out of Perthshire to 
enter the quaint town of Drumtochty into competition 
with Thrums as a center of literary interest. In “ Beside 
the Bonnie Brier Bush” Ian Maclaren has done some very 
good writing of the simple, direct sort that comes natural to 
Scotchmen who were bred on the Shorter Catechism and 
Robert Burns. The old, quaint types are also in its pages— 
men and women with hard, strong faces, under which are 
playing deep feeling and imagination. They are good people 
to know in either books or real life, though they are often 
rather trying (in both places), by reason of their tremendous 
respect for their own personality and persistent undervalu- 
ing of the personality of alien people. With all due credit to 
Mr. Maclaren and his people we are inclined to think that 
what he imagines to be real pathos is rather forced senti- 
ment, and his heroism, a kind of inevitable obstinacy. 
Droch. 
NEW BOOKS. 


PHILIP AND HIS WIFE. By Margaret Deland. 
York: Houghton, Mifflin and Company. 


Three Boys on an Electrical Boat. By John Trowbridge. 
New York: Houghton, Mifflin and Company. 


. Helen. By Oswald Valentine. New York and London: G, P. Putnam's 
ons, 


How Thankful was Bewitched. New York and London: G., P, Put- 
nam’s Sons, 


Boston and New 


Boston and 





NOT A GOOD IDEA. 


FRIEND: If you love her, old fellow, why don’t you 
marry her ? 
BACHELOR DOCTOR: 


my best patients. 


Marry her? Why, she is one of 





HAD NOT THE EXPERIENCE. 
ISS WANTERNO: Can you write as well after a 
good, heavy dinner ? 


MR. INKLEIGH (sadly): I really don’t know. 
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RES@A LIBERAL EDUCATION. 
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ARRING the bad acoustics of the 
Broadway Theatre, which make 
people seated under the gallery lose 
parts of the dialogue, the English 
production of Sardou’s ‘ Madame 
Sans Géne ” is an interesting one. To 
translate colloquial French into col- 
loquial English is always a difficult 
task, and in this case the difficulties are 
increased because the portrayal of the 
leading character hangs largely on the 
translation of French slang, and that 
the slang of almost a century ago. 





In translating there have been 
brought in some anachronisms of 
language which mar the story. The 
character of “‘ Madame Sans Géne ” 
is of itself a difficult one to make 
seem true, and the translator has not made it easier by his 
choice of terms to represent those of the French text. 


The popular interest in Napoleon and his times = =_=———— 


makes the play especially interesting to its audiences, 
and the unusual phases that Mr. Sardou has chosen 
are calculated to stimulate this interest. Napoleon 
is himself a minor character in the plot, but he is 
made much of in the play, and his always remark- 
able personality is shown in rather an unfamiliar 
light. The atmosphere of his court, as we know 
it from history, is well preserved throughout, and 
the play in its entirety gives us unquestionably the 
best stage picture of this epoch that we have had. 

The acting of Miss Kathryn Kidder in the title 
part is lacking in fine detail, that is, in the supreme 
art which is needed to make it anything like a 
living character. It is very far from being a failure, 
but the general impression in one’s mind is that 
it contains many possibilities which are entirely 
beyond Miss Kidder’s grasp. This play, like many 
others of Sardou, contains many characters, but is 
essentially a one-part piece. Mr. Justus Cooke 
bringsto the part of Vafo/eon a natural resemblance 
and a mimicry that is very conscientious indeed. 
The other parts are not conspicuous and are in the 
hands of a sufficiently competent company. 

The piece is handsomely mounted, both scenery 


performed it is interesting in itself, and is an excellent 
incentive to curiosity about the real ‘‘ Madame Sans Géne”’ 
to be produced later in French. 
* * * 
R. AUGUSTIN DALY deserves credit for considerable 
unselfishness in producing such a play as “ Heart of 
Ruby.” As a manager of long experience he must have been 
fairly aware that it was not likely to prove a very strong card 
with that large section of the New York public in whose 
hands rest the money-making possibilities of a theatrical 
production. It may be that its unusualness and dainty 
novelty may give it a fairly remunerative run, but it seems 
a bit above the heads of those who make or mar theatrical 
destinies in the metropolis of the Western world. 

On other occasions Mr. Daly has shown a willingness to 
take chances with productions which appeal to the artistic 
rather than the sensation-loving public. “ L’Enfant Pro- 
digue ” and “ La Priére” are cases in point, and for this he 
deserves a gratitude which is not deserved by the so-called 
managers who are in the theatrical business solely for the 
last dollar that is to be gained from it. 

To enjoy thoroughly “ Heart of Ruby,” one must have 
some appreciation, if not knowledge, of the esthetic quality 
of life in the cherry-blossom Empire of Japan. The play 
comes through French channels, to be sure, but the author 
has imbued it with the Japanese child-like simplicity and 
gentleness. It tells a tragic story, but works it out prettily 
and daintily as one pictures all things done in Japan. The 
costuming and setting are unusual, and give a sort of fillip 
to the dramatic appetite jaded with a monotony of attempts 






































‘*DEY’VE GOT T’ROUGH WID DE TURKEY, NELLY, AN’ NOW DEY’RE 


and costumes being new and effective. As it is HANDIN’ ROUN’ DE CHARLOTTE ROOSTERS!” 
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: to the interest and picturesqueness of the 
\ piece. To Mr. Hickman and to Miss Has- 
well credit is due for their excellent repre- 
sentation of the Japanese lovers. 

LIFE would like to see an artistic attempt 
like “Heart of Ruby” meet with the 
financial encouragement which might make 
similar experiments more frequent, but fears 
that this is too much to expect in the present 


) condition of New York’s theatrical education. 
\ But we should not be discouraged. We 
\ are going to have a new $2,000,000 theatre 
I) devoted to light opera with a variety show 


f annex. 
{ * * * 
i 

PY 
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6 ge afternoon last week a matinée was 
i given at Koster and Bial’s for the 
ALN benefit of a charity whose object is to pro- 
5 vide clothing for destitute women. The 
usual vaudeville programme, including the 
fil living pictures, was given, which suggests 
UL that it might not have been a bad idea for 
charity to begin at home. 








Metcalfe. 


















WINTER SPORTS—A CONTRAST. 


HERE’S Percy in his Inverness 
And all the latest frills beneath : 

A blade dulled sadly in a sheath 
That's worthy better steel. No less 
His heart is heavier than his debts, 

Though he disclaims a part in Care 

And quite deceives us with an air 
Light as the salary he gets. 





| : f’ 
SVIILLIAM H. sewaao | 


GSIVERHOR 


DAL hee 
Us. SENATS 


IN MADISON SQUARE. And here’s a chap whose wardrobe runs 
A GAIETY GIRL TRIES TO FLIRT WITH A FAMOUS STATESMAN. To plaids and stripes of wondrous size ; 
He's cash to burn and wits to prize, 
A stranger he to writs and duns. 











at modern gorgeous furnishing and decoration. To this is added a musical Deplore his lack of taste, confest ; 

accompaniment characteristic and modified to please the non-Japanese ear. By which he lives, the doubtful art, 
The first-night audiences at Mr. Daly’s theatre are presumably repre- But envy him the merry heart 

sentative of what is best in theatre-going New York. And yet withal such Inside O'Brien's sealskin vest. 

an audience came very near making a butt of this piece. Because some Edward M. Barnard. 








of its most Philistine members could not appreciate that ——— 
Mr. Sidney Herbert was giving presumably a fairly correct 
picture of a Japanese nobleman, 7he Lord Yamato, they 
started in to consider it a comic caricature, and to greet it 
with giggles. Fortunately Mr. Herbert maintained his dignity 
until these people realized their error, and inwardly kicked 
themselves, it is to be hoped, with considerable vigor. 

The company accomplishes its difficult task with great 
credit. They sustain the interest of the story, and appear at 
least picturesque in work which is foreign in every particular 
except language. Miss Rehan is cast in a vé/e where she 
does not appear to advantage and where she adds nothing ALL THE SAME IN DUTCH. 
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SURGERY AND SOCIAL EMINENCE. 
the days when our fathers wore wigs 


N 
and our mothers affected powder and 
patches it was the mode for ladies to be 
afflicted with what was called ‘‘ vapors.” 
Judging from the meager details furnished 
by the physicians 
of those days, the 
“vapors” must 
have been the Pil- 
grim Fathers of 
the ‘‘tired feeling” 
and ‘‘goneness” 
so numerous in the midst of the 
sex to-day. Poor and humble 











mane folk might have such vulgar ailments as ‘‘rheumatics,” 

Fee ‘* fever and ague,” and “bile,” but a wealthy and fashion- 
ve able woman could alone afford vapors. 

{ i Diseases, like churches, milliners and localities, have their 

vogue, and are modish or vulgar according to the whim of 

the day. A gentleman may be sick nowadays sué rosa, but if he 


desires to figure in the McCash register catalogue, and be diseased in 
the fashion of a man of quality, his disease must be Appendicitis, a 
fashionable evil in a no-thoroughfare portion of his system called the 
vermiform-appendix. The vermiform-appendix is a sort of tenderloin 
district in the human anatomy—gay, fashionable, bad—and its name is 
altogether out of proportion to its size. 

Appendicitis is a very modern, very expensive and tremendously 
fashionable ailment, and its social possibilities are illimitable. 

An ordinary citizen suddenly feels a pain in his side, and he is told 
by his friends he has * dropped a stitch,” or has rheumatism or pleurisy, 
and he forthwith goes to bed in a dreadfully bad temper and sends for 
a doctor. The doctor comes in a hurry, feels his pulse, squints at his 
tongue, orders pills, mustard plasters and a number of vile-tasting and 
expensive nostrums ; tells him to keep his feet dry, cuts off his cigars, 
whiskey, and other pleasures, collects ten dollars and hustles off to see 
a colicky baby. 

If the patient be a man of means with a fashionable wife and 
ambitious daughters, the wise physician approaches his prey carefully 
and silently, sits down solemnly by the bedside, feels the victim’s pulse, 
looks at his gold watch, purses his lips and says ‘‘Um.” He rises 
with a deep sigh, looks at the startled wretch’s tongue, shakes his head 
sadly and slowly, stalks out of the bed-chamber with his hands behind 
his back and his eyes on the carpet, followed by the alarmed family. 
The anxious wife looks at him appealingly and demands to know the 
worst, 

‘*Madam,” says the doctor firmly, ‘‘ you must get a traine nurse at 
once,” 

‘Certainly, doctor,” answers the frightened woman, ‘‘ but tell me, 
doctor—I am his wife—he is their father—what is it ?” 

‘* Madam,” the doctor responds tragically, aye Boothly, ‘‘ Mr. Gilt- 
edge has a severe case of appendicitis.” 

‘*What? You don't tell me it is——’ 

‘Appendicitis, madam. But we will pull him through. I will call 
in Dr. Carver at once. Meantime secure Miss Bandage, the nurse who 
lives at that address,” handing her a card. ‘ ‘‘She has a great deal of 
experience in such cases ; she is simply invaluable. I will call again 
this evening with Dr. Carver. Good-morning!” and off he goes on 
his career of rapine. 

The fashionable wife sits down in a blissful state of grief, and, 
calling her daughters around her, announces with mingled pride and 
sorrow, ‘‘Girls, Doctor Pilling says your poor, dear pa has appendi- 
citis ; it is a genuine case. There is to be an operation, but we must 
bear our trial bravely.” i 

The girls try to look sad and serious, but the unholy joy of social 
triumph is written in their faces. Appendicitis is the trade-mark (if 
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the phrase is permissible) of the genuinely aristocrat; an ailment 
generated only in blue blood ; nobody on the street ever had it; Old 
Cotton—of the Mayflower Cottons—claimed to have had it, but Dr. 
Pilling had hinted that it was merely sciatica. The young ladies 
ordered out the carriage at once to carry the painful intelligence to all 
their fashionable foes, and Mrs, Giltedge gave orders that she was at 
home to no one, instructing her servants to allow nobody to know that 
Mr. Giltedge was dangerously ill with appendicitis. Giltedge himself 
lies abed upstairs as amiable as a Wall street bear in a rising market 
using language. 

In the evening a servant man and carriage go for Miss Bandage; 
and Quillby, who does the ‘‘Social Swim” business for the Gazette, 
receives an anonymous note announcing that Giltedge has appendicitis. 

When Dr. Carver arrives with Dr. Pilling all the street is agog, and 
the fashionable surgeon confirms the diagnosis of his confederate and 
tells Giltedge blandly that at 10 o’clock next morning he will operateon 
him. After instructions to Miss Bandage, who is impressive in cap and 
apron, the worthy leeches depart. Giltedge being merely a man who 
hates ‘‘ society,” does not enjoy the distinction he is conferring on his 
family, he stigmatizes Carver as a butcher and Pilling as a quack, and 
behaves in a shockingly common and vulgar way about the whole 
thing. 

In the morning Giltedge is duly etherized, chloroformed or laughing- 
gased ; Carver, dressed in white like a sacrificial priest, fondles his ribs 
lovingly, knife in hand; Pilling looks on, wisely laden with sponges ; 
an assistant holds a miniature bird cage over the victim’s nose and 
mouth to dam profanity ; while Miss Bandage floats around like a 
white vision doing general utility business. The drama begins. 
Carver, with a knife, opens up Giltedge, using a lot of long words for 
the small things he cuts off, and finally hoists a wretched little bag out 
of Giltedge’s anatomy, which he calls the vermiform appendix. Some 
vermiforms and so forth have nothing in them; others have peas, 
chestnuts, baseballs, duck-shot, coffee kernels, cherry stones and other 
trifles stored in them. One man developed a pearl in his—he had a 
passion for clams—and Mrs. Giltedge hopes that her husband will cut 
up a diamond or at least a moonstone. The surgeon opens the bag 
with the air of a man opening a jack-pot. Giltedge has come out of 
his opium joint and is being plastered up. 

‘‘What’s in the blamed thing, Carver ?” he asks ina feeble voice. 
‘* A poker chip or a brass button.” 

‘*It looks like the top of a collar button or a grape seed,” the 
surgeon says blandly. 

‘*Call it a collar button, Carver,” Giltedge exclaims eagerly. ‘‘ The 
old lady is kicking everlastingly about my eating grapes whole, and if 
it’s a grape seed I’ll never hear the end of it. Make it a collar button 
and put it in your bill.” 

And it was duly pronounced to be a small pearl, eaten with oysters, 
and great was the glory thereof. 

The Giltedge girls hold their heads in the air as they pass the 
Bullions, for appendicitis has fixed forever the status of the family ; 
and yet it only costs a mere $1,000 and a little abattoir practice on a 
Wall street bear. Joseph Smith. 





STOCKED. 


HE AFFABLE STRANGER: I am a dealer in 
plumbers’ supplies, and I called to see if we couldn’t 
do some business to-day. 
THE POLITE PLUMBER: I’m afraid not, sir. 
the bill-heads I can use for some time to come. 


I have all 





A STRONG COMPANY. 
IRST THEATRICAL MANAGER: 
a tank in your piece this season ? 
SECOND THEATRICAL MANAGER (enthuszastically) : 
Every man in my company is a tank ! 


Going to have 
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Max O’RELL was telling stories. ‘‘In Sydney, N. S. W., William Redmond, the 
celebrated Commoner and Home Rule advocate, was at Centenary Hall. There was the 
wildest kind of enthusiasm when he had finished addressing the great mass meeting. 
The chairman of the meeting was a very meek, mild man, do you understand? Very 
meek and very mild. Very well. The chairman arose when quiet had been restored, and 
said : 

‘** Gentlemen, I am requested by Mr. Redmond to say that if any one present wishes 
to ask him a question he will be glad to answer it.” 

‘* A man arose from the body of the meeting and ascended the platform. 

‘** Mr. Chairman,’ he said, but he never got any further. He was recognized at once 
as a notorious Orangeman, and quick asa flash a great, big specimen of an Irishman 
sprang at him and struck him in the temple—like that so. The man fell like a log, and 
it was thought he was killed by the blow. They had to send for doctors and had to carry 
the man out on a stretcher. Imagine the excitement all this time, continuing for a 
quarter of an hour. Finally the chairman—don’t forget how meek and mild he was— 
tapped gently on the edge of his desk, advanced to the front of the platform with his eye- 
glasses poised on the end of his fingers—so—and it became at once as quiet as you could 
imagine. Then, very deliberately, the chairman said : 

‘** Gentlemen, is there any one else who would like to ask Mr. Redmond a 
question !’"—Buffalo Express. 


Dr. HOLMES was usually very prompt at the Harvard Medical School, but he was 
missed one morning. Finally he entered the room hurriedly, glanced around with a 
smile and said: ‘‘ Gentlemen, I know I am late; but there 1s a little stranger at my 


house.” And then, with an expression such as only Holmes’s face could assume, he 
continued: ‘‘ Now can any one of you tell me what well-known business firm in Boston 
he is like ?”” There was noanswer. ‘ He is Little & Brown,” said the doctor, with a 


twinkle in his eye. That was a good advertisement for Little & Brown; but it is 
probable that that pioneer of American humorists, *‘ John Phoenix,” gave another Boston 
firm a better one. Entering a large store in that city one day, he said to one of the 
proprietors: ‘‘I think I would like to tuttle a little.” ‘To tuttle! What do you mean 
by that?” ‘I don’t know,” gravely replied the humorist ; ‘‘ but I read an invitation 
over the door, ‘Call & Tuttle,’ and I thought I would like to know how to do it.”—Ex. 


THE death of Father Healy, of Bray, removes from Irish life.the wittiest Irishman 
of his time. Even in London he was all but lionized in society, and the shoal of 
invitations which always followed his visits had generally the effect of shortening his 
sojourn. He was well known to every public man of both parties, and Lord Salisbury 
vied with Mr. Gladstone, and Mr. Morley with Mr. Balfour, in appreciation of his wonder- H 
ful fund of humor. 

His. most famous bon mot was probably his answer to a question once put to him by 
Mr. Balfour. ‘‘Tell me frankly, Father Healy,” said the then chief secretary, ‘‘do the 
Irish people really hate me as much as their leaders say?” ‘* Well, I'll tell you this,” 
was the response, ‘‘ if they only hated the devil half as much as they hate you there would 
be no necessity for us priests in the country.” Even on his death-bed his humor did not 
desert him. A few hours before his death one of his medical attendants had occasion to 
ask him a question in reference to his breathing. ‘‘ Are you distressed, father ?” was the 
question. ‘* Not at all, doctor,” said thedying wit ; ‘‘ but on the contrary, lots of fellows. 
owe me money.”—London Star. 


IT is said that a well known ministerial educator was in the habit of testing the 
ability and self-possession of the theological students under his care and instruction by 
sending them up into the pulpit with a sealed envelope in their hands containing the text 
of the sermon or address each one was to deliver on the spur of the moment. 
these occasions the student, on opening the paper, found this subject and direction given 
him: ‘‘Apply the story of Zaccheus to your own circumstances and your call to the 
ministry.” And the student promptly delivered himself in the following way : 

‘* My brethren, the subject on which I have to address you to-day is a comparison 
between Zaccheus and my qualifications for the pulpit. Well, the first thing we read 
about Zaccheus is that he was small of stature ; and I never felt so small as I do now. In 
the second place, we read that he was up a ,tree, which is very much my position now. 
And, thirdly, we read that Zaccheus made haste to come down ; and in this I gladly and 
promptly follow his example.’—New York Observer. 
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IT is related of the Duchess of Westminster that she put into her guest-chamber a 
curious Swiss clock, to which was attached a printed notice: ‘* Please do not touch.” 

When Mr. Joly, the Canadian Liberal, visited Her Grace he ventured to inquire the 
reason for the prohibition. 

‘* You are the 2oth man, who has asked that question,” replied the lady, gleefully. 
‘*Women, you know, are supposed to be proverbially curious, and I put that placard on 
the clock to test the same weakness in men, and I am happy tosay I find them not a whit 
less curious than women. I keep a list of all the gentlemen who have asked me the 
question you have just put, and there has been only one exception among all my guests 
who have occupied the room ; and that was Mr. Faweett, the late postmaster-general, 
and he, poor man, was blind.” —Fxchange. 
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For sale by all Newsdealers in Great Britain. The Inter- 
national News Company, Bream’s Building, Chancery Lane, 
London, E. C., England, A@ENTs. 


EUROPEAN AGENTS—Messrs. Brentano, 37 Avenue de l’Opera, 
Paris; Saarbach’s News Exchange, 1 Clarastrasse, Mayence, 
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HAMILTON HOTEL, 
HAMILTON, BERMUDA. 
OPEN FROM DECEMBER UNTIL MAY 


A. PARK BOYCE & Co., Mars. 


Cable Address : 
HOTEL, BERMUDA. 











Delightful for Bath and me 
Shampoo. 


PACKER’S| 
TAR SOAP 


Cleanses quickly, and leaves the skin ex- 
quisitely clean, sweet and smooth. 


** Excellent for chapped skin.” —Lancet-Clinic. 
“ A luxury for shampooing.” —Med. Standard. 


HITCHINGS & CO. 


Established 50 Years. 


“LIFE BINDER. 


Cheap, Strong and Durable, Will 
hold 26 numbers. Mailed to any 
part of the United States for $1.00, 
postage free. 


Address Office of ‘‘ LIFE,” 
19 West Thirty-First Street, N. Y, 

















Horticultural Architects and Builders 
And Largest Manufacturers of 


GREENHOUSE HEATING ano VENTILATING APPARATUS. 
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Conservatories, Greenhouses, Palm Houses, Etc., Erected Complete with 
Our Patent Iron Frame Construction. Plansand Estimates of Cost and 
Illustrated Catalogues Sent on Application. 233 MERCER ST., N.Y. 





Dress Goods 
January Sale. 





We have re-marked our Stock 
to conform with the new Tar- 
iff, and have supplemented it 
with early importations of 
Rich Crepons, including the 
fashionable **‘Mistletoe De- 
sign.”’ 

The full benefit of the reduc- 
tions will be in effect from this 
week in all our Dress Goods 
Sections, and customers will 
not fail to see and appreciate 
the change. 

The season’s collection of 
Challies is unusually pretty 
and our importations have 
been larger than usual; these 
also will be displayed this 
week. 

Large shipments of Foreign 
Novelties received daily. 
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NEW YORK. ::: 
Before removing to 
Our new Six-Story Iron Building 
39 and 41 West 23d St., 


CRAND 


RemovalSale 


RICH FURS, COATS, CAPES an’ 


GOWNS, HATS and BONNETS) 

OUR TRADE-MARK in ever” 
garment is a lasting guarantee fo 
Quality, Style, Fit and Finish. 

Everything being equal, oui 
prices defy competition. 








James McCreery & Co., 


NOTICE. 


On one of | 





Broadway and 11th 8t., 
New York. 


UBSCRIBERS TO “ LIFE” 


will please give old address, 
as well as new when re 
questing change of same. | 














LEWIS 6. TEWKSBURY 


Banker, 50 Broadway, New York, 


Buys and sells Bills of Exchange on all parts of the wo 
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